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Holt Gounty Hentinel,

pobLsHES widkLy By
CHAS., W. BOWDMAN.

OFFICE—In briek bloek Northwest corner I'ub-
lie Square, Oregon, Mo,
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Termss=In Advancoe

One SOPY PEF FOAT, corsinvssrrs srersrs
Club of ten copies Per Year,...ow e 18
aud one copy to getter up of club,

ADVERTISING TERMS.

One pq., (10 lines or less) one ingertion,...§1 206
Ench sdditionnl insertion, T
One square three month
One square six months,.
Oune square ong FOAT, v
One-fourth column one FOar, .o snrssssee
One-halfl golumn 000 FORY, .o eiiieiieesndd
Ono column ODe FEAr, .o viviesrsnrs sarnanans 80 00

pEy=Advertisers will please mark on their
favors the number of times they wish them
inserted.

gy~ Transient advertisrmonts must be paid
for in advanece,
—e————re——
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OFFICIAL DIRECTORY.

ox. Bex. F. Loa%, 8t Joseph, Member of Con-
gross, Seventh Congroasional Distrlet,

How, Wienian Hunns, of Andrew, Judge Cir
enit court, 12th Judicial istiiot,

1. C. Panken, Civeuit Attoiney.

COUNTY OFFICERS.
A G TOTIREEI, o pan coisessns Jepresentitive
A N BULRY, sverin sonnne seavay ansnn. - Clvenlt Clevk.
Witeian KAUGilER,. oveeseensnnnes Shor T,
Al KRR, (hvivns iviriis

Oro, MIRTXBE, siorraviroten Cu, Court.
EAauven THOMESOR,, coins » “

Wanunx B Davis, oo Allerk.

1. 1 MARREANDY, covins vesnss sionas ALLOPHOY,
Daxien Davip, ... weon enesnnns T PENSUELY,

N Q. COLLINE o0 svornene oo B0p, & Assissor

Professional Cavds,

KL 1M PAIRIRYSIL,
TTORNEY AT LAW, Origo, ao, wil
give prompt wttention to Al Businoss en
testedd to his enre, In North West Mivsourl and
l"lll"ll.-
OFF1IE—In the Cum b [onse,
nl 1y
1T, O L DIASTIIE,
rl1 BNDYAS Wis professional sersices to the cit
! retn W Orug iy and \"Citli')'. Al cully will
yeerive prampt attention day or night, execpt
when prolesstonnly engngod,
OFFL =\t Roridongs
ndtiu

res. TEneelas & Yomnmians,

PHYSICIANS AND BURGEONS
FOREST CITY, MO,.

FINENDER their professional serviavs to the eit

l lzous of Forest City and vieinity.  All ealls

will recvive prompt sttention, doy or night.
il Bin

«F. =, ISUDLLS,
PRYSICIN AND SURGEON,
OFFLVE—=At Poter’s Drug Store,
OREGON, - =« « = < MISSBOURI,

ENDERS hig professionn] sorvices to  the
eitizens of Ovegon and vieinity, Al ealls
will receive prompt attention, duy or night.
n if

IDIT. IL M. WILNSON,

OCULIST,

FOREST CITYwnsnwa=MISSOURI.
PECIAL attention given to the treatiment of
all Disensos of the Eye. Satisfuetion guur-
pnteed, or mouey refunded,

OFFICE—At Residonco. nl7 tm

JAMES SCOTT,
TAX-PAYING AND REAL ESTATE AGENT,
Oregon, Holt County, Mo.,

ILL attend promptly to nll business en
W trusted to his care, Ilus o number of
good furma fur eale,

OFFIOE—At Residence.
ni tf

T. W. COLLIN®S,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOKR AT LAW,
OREGON, MO,

OFFICE—In Brick Block, Northwest corner
Publio Bquare.

ILL Practice in the courts of Holt and ad-

Joining eounties.
nl-ly

1. D. MANRKILLAND, |
ATTORNEY AT LAY,
OREGON, MISSOURI,
OFFICE—Boutheast room in gourt Lhonse,

1LL GIVE prompt nttontion to any husiness

antrusgted Lo his onve in the Twellth Judieis!
Distriet.
nl-ly

Zook & VanBluskirie,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLOUKS AT LAW,
Real Estate, ClaimJAgents, and Cun-

veyancers,

OREGONR, - - - - MISSOURI,

ILL give speoinl attention to the collection
of Claims, the salo of lanids, the ment
of Taxes for non-Residents, and the Hedemp.
tlon of Delinguent Lands fur Northwest Mo.
OFFICE—over the store of Cottrell, Koeves,
& Co., North-Weat corner Public Bpunre.
nl-1y

— ]
HOLME & BROTHIR,
Whalesale and Retail Dealers in

Saddles, Hammess,

Leather, Hides, Trunks, Valises,

efe., ele.,
No. 88 Becond B early opposite Post Office,

T Wl ey «—‘4 R i it Bl

NUMBER 19,

THERE IS NO DEATH.

Thers is no denth!  The stars go down
To rise upon some fairer shore;

And, brightin Henven's jeweled orown,
Tﬂvy shiine for evermore.

Thero is no death ! The dust we trend
Shall chanze bancath the summer showers
To golden grain, or yollow fruit,
Or rinhow-tinted Qowers,

The granite rocks divorganizo
To foed the hungry moxs thoy bear ;
Thie furest leaves drink ‘ll\{Ij lite
From ont the viewless uir,

There is no death !  The leavar wmny (all,
The fowers moy fude nod pass s way—

They only walit theough wintey hours,
The coming cf the May.

There in no death !  An angel form
Wa'ks o'er the encth with silent trond ;

He bears our best loved things away,
And then e eall them *dead.”

o leaves anr hanrts all desolate—

He plucked var fairest, sweetest flowers ;
Transplaoted into bliss, they now

Adorn funortal bowers,

The bivd-like voice whose joyous tones
Mudde glad this seene of «in and st ife
Sings now in everlusing » g
Awltd thetree of Lty

Aml, whera Ile soos o emile ton brichr,
O hoarts Lo puree o tsint and viee,
Tho Gcars In to thot world ol Hgha
To droll in Paradize.

I or Bt thist wnelyiog 1ils,
Fhes lenve us bat to come again
With j oy we welconms thetn —tie sama,
Excopt v sin aod paio,

And, ever nearua, thongl anseen,
The dear binmortal spivits tread ;
For nll the hourdless universe
s lifc—there are no dead,

- i i

JOIN RODMAN.

For a deed he had not done, John
Rodman wus arrested, tried, and Found
guilty, sud sentenced to ten years® im-
prisonment,

Ten yeurs, beginning at twenty-five.
The best yoars of his lite  Circumstun-
tial evidence, which has doomed muny
am.n, had doomed him. That and a
fulse witness who took his oath to a lie,
with Ged’s nome upon bis lips, and his
guil'y hand on God’s hely Bible, I
was a horrible fate 3 and the worst of
it was, that no one believed him inno-
cent—friend, brother, caguel nrquuiub
ance, all shook their heads and gald, It
wus n dangerous thing to trust a  wild
voung mau with so much money.”
Quly Eva Fay, his young betrothed,
seut him o tiny note, blurred with her
tears, wherein shone these words-—bea-
con lights to that unhappy man in that
dark sea of sorrow:

My durling, whatever others think,
I will trust und love you until I die.”
Could she have come to him, could
she have spoken words of hope and ten-
derness with her white hands in his
own, he could have borne his fate bet-
ter, But they would not let her enter
the prison walls,

ho could blame them, thinking as
they did ? And she was too young and
too gentle to resist them by stratogem.
So the girl of sixteen could only break
her hoart in silence, and her lover bow
benenth the just laws which for once
had done injustice.

They parted, aud the years rolled on,
one after the other, In the world strange

hair, and wrinkles drew thewselves up-
on his brow. And when =
prison doors were opened . lot cut the
poor, wronged man, he feit oiler than
most men of fifty. e eccol in the
world without a cent, or d. .t olothes,
or any place to hide his hend, axd bow-
ed beneath the sense of his rront wrong
and bitter loss, -

There had come with him an old thief,
one of his jail companions—a bud, hold
man, with o drop of gratitude some-
where in the midst of his Lot He

lust

followed Jobn Rodman atl came up )
him in a lonely place, at tk  tloul cor-
ner of a road, where he stoc

T d BEP, MO,
n

puzsled,

trying to colloct bis thoughta.

the |

o nn‘{. what are you going to do?”
he naked.

“Do ¥ gaid John, gloowily. “Earn
an honest living, or hang myself.”

“Don’t let ’em kunow you’ve been in
there,” said the thief, pointing prison-
ward, ‘‘or you can’t do the first; and
hefore you put your neck in the noose,
come to our place. You’ll find o friend
there, and I like you,” and be ended
with an oath,

John Rodman shuddered. e knew
what haunts that man made his home
in, and a horrible dread of himegel® fell
upon him. Ile had been called o thicf
80 long, that it scemed quite possible
that the actual life of one might lie be-
fore him. 1o grew cold from the heart
out.

“T shall earn an honest living some-
how,” he said. **All I want is bread
and shelter. Then good by.”

“Good by,” said the thief. “It is
b Alley, if you want to come there;
you may yer.”

And they parted—John Rodman ta-
king the roud toward New York.

ILis first thought was, when lhe quite
understood that he was free, of Eva.
Not that he mizht woo or win her after
ten yenrs of disgrace, Lut ouly to see
her unce end tell her Low, through all
those yeara ke had remembered and
worshipped her,  Ile hardly  guessed
himself, how he hal changed. The
hang-down look, the thin, bent frame,
the unkempt locks that blew about his
fuce; the hat with a hole in it, the rag-
ged knoes nnd clbows, A squalid, beg-
gatly wretch, who, when he last looked
in & mirror, hal been a spruce young
fellow, handsowme as o pioture, -

So ke toiled on toward the city, and
when faint with banger, found n horsc
to hold, or a job to do and earn o pit-
tance.

So when Le erawied futo the town, he
hod a shillivg, and being faug, slunk
into a restauvant bard by to get a glass
of ale. It wes a place frequented by
Germans, and with a sanded flvor and
bare pino tables. But it bad its ele-
ganeies, too. Aud opposite the table
where Jolin Rodmun sat, bung a gquare
mirror aud two gaudy prints.  John
lookod at one of these, then at the oth-
or

At last toward the mirror.

Ilc thought it was a window and that
o man was locking at him through is,
ut the first glunce,

““What an ill-looking dog,” thought
John, I wouldn’t trust him. Ilow he
stares, poor wreteh; ho don’t seem hu-
man. Ah! Ob, my God! X ismy-
self

It was an awlul mement,  Death has
no more feurful pang. 'T'hat miserable
creature was John Rodman—was the
being of whom he said, **I That—
that—that—""

ITe hid his head in his arms, and was
only saved o sune man by a flood of
tears,

The phlegmatic Germans ouly fancied
him at thatstage inhis cups, when weep-
ing becomes quite naturul. One, a yel-
low baired grocer, grinmed and quite
enjoyed the joke—ond that was all the
notice taken.

And John Rodman, broken-hearted
and quite crushed, crept out into the
street, his own imnge hsunting him ns

changes happened, and there were deaths | a ghost. O, the lost youth, the bright-
and marrisges and births, Ol faces | eyed, bright-haired boy who loved Eva
went, new ones came. JInventis vif Vay, wiore has Yo pous?  Oh thestal-
tho world ablaze. Wars aud vuwoors o aurt, banloome mun ute wiom  that
wors shook the earth. In tho piioon |yonth { hov i" Where
one monstrous routine divi 1 dugs, |was his geave gt A v this, o
and the nights were only m il by the [ Flot on thy snushae stamp-
exchange of sun for gas-li, L. {ed bla wrd t iblo?
John Rodman’s sonl wae  ernshod o s Lvod } i=—Johu
considered o felon by al', hu grow to Kol uld 1t |
feel like one—to shrink he ocyes| T g 1ad been
of honest men, and to have oo ope ol ] mds and
earth or in heaven save (b v prisonl ' '- ward, he
walls. by ; v uy, never while
Sometimes he said, 1 s will | he fived, toflet her [ Leow him,
end at Inat.”?  And then ke sidiod D= 2 Dut pesho o T en,” John
golf, “For what ? M‘y e 15 wosted. | Rodwan ko Yo . and the
I cannot bogin again.” Yatgels kuog that T soflecod foe o orlme
And untimely snows [l upon Lis| | tover o 'rln:n.;u- [, and thur 1 mean to

be honest Jhile L live
Then ‘¢ memery of 1
had hos the hopes nd di
den thlives of other pen "‘t‘pt over
John Dadihan’s goul. Lo hod expected
to beé v'oh and famous, to bave a wife
and childven sbout bis Lesrth to be ro-

e when he
+ that glad-

spectod Jving and romowbered dend ;
and Bowmt thirty-five, lLis Lopes were
these : dornst tu eat, n hole to crawl
into by sdzlit, snd most of all, thag the

I ~=..ppud, ns a
{1 sk0D Baint,

eyo oY) '['u.l womon he W
d:;"_dr!a".' frrvul-:t R BT
wijzht never rest upon bin
I would break my Eve s heart,” he
gaid Toto se? whnt L lave come to.*
L sought for work the next day. Ha

OREGON, MISSOURL FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 3. 1865.

was a splendid penman and accountant.
But men looked ut his rags and his pris-
on mould, which seemed to hang about
him, and drew back. Men in clean
black coats were to be had ; labor was
at o diseount. It was a favor to grant
it.  Oneor two asked for Lis letters of
introduction, or references. e almost
lnughed in their faces with the bitter re-
collection of the fuct that he had been
ten years in prison on o false charge of
theft,

And o days came and passed, and
other days, and with them no regular
employment. But somehow he pickel
up enough for meals and lodging, by
putting in coal or menial work of the
same kind,

Ho who had been, nay, was, for he
bad only been unfortunate—not guilty—
a gentleman by birth and nature. Il
strove and prayed for patience and for
death, until, at last, the deepest depth
of darkness came to him.

No food, no fire, no ghelter, save a
dismal cellar way, for three long days
and nights.  On the fourth, at dusk,
he erept out to beg. It Mil not matter
who knew him ; be could shame none.

He went to one great door. It was
slammed in his face. IHe stopped an
old gentleman and was threatened with
arvest. e stapgered, faint with hun.
aor, to other doors.  **No,” “no,”" al-
wavs *‘no” to his gasping prayer for
charity.

At last; in & low, poor street, he
opened a kitchen door where a fat wo-
man was just taking from her stove oven
a great pan of bisenit, and a comforta-
ble supper was smoking on the board.

The frogrance of the warm bread
made him {aint with longing, Tis fin-
pers quivered,  [le su.id?mmh‘.y, hat in
hand :

[conrurven wexy wenk. ]
- o 9
A Peason for Going to Church.

My desire is to give you one or two
grood reasons for going to church, which
do not depend upon the authenticity of
christinuity, or upon the sacreduess of
the Chyistinn S:ltlm'.h at all,

My first reascn ig, that unless 2 man
vitts himself into a fine shirt, polighel
woots and good clothes once a week,
and goes out into the publie, he is al-
inost certain to lapse into semi-barbar
ism. You know that unless you do this
on the Sabbuth, you cannot do it at all,
for you lnbor all the week. There is
nothing Jike standiog alone with no
place in the wachivery of society to
tone down one’s self respeet.  You must
be aware thut you are not in sympathy
with society. Yon are looked upon va
an outsider beeause you refuse to come
in contact with society on its broadest
and best ground. I tell you itisa
good thing for o man to wash his face
clean, and put on his best clothes and
walk to the house of God with his chil-
dren on Subbath, whether he believes in
christinnity or not. The church is a
place where at least good morals are in-
culeated, and where the viees of commu-
nity sre denouneed. You can afford to
stand by so much of the church, and by
so doing, say:

a stake in the welfare of socicty, and
an interest in the good morals of soci-
ety.
yhly dear friends, this little operation
goue through with every Sabbath would
give you sclf-respect, help you to keep
your head above water, and bring you
into sympathy with the best society the
world possesses.— D, Hulland.
- - =
A Mountonin of Salt.

Awong the many curiosities and won-
ders that have lately been discovered in
tho fur-off Western wilds, none is more
striking or marvellous than the moun-
tain of Rock Salt, situated about twen-
ty miles from Meadow Valley, Nevada,
and only ecighteen miles from the head
of navigation on the Colorado River. It
rises alruptly (rom the plain, sbout four
hundred fect in height, o mountain of
pure, sparkling, eryetalized salt.  Not
a particle of dirt upon it, seamingly o
mountain of glass, being perfectly trins-
parent, and when the reflection of the
sun falls upon it, the glare is blinding
We have scex specimons taken from it,
now in peesession of Mr. C. I, Norris,
and it resombles pure erystal, more than
it does salt, From what we can learn
of ita extent and magnitude, theve is
anlt cnough in this one mountain to
supply this continent for & contury.—
[St. Joseph Union,

e — . —

Jurr. TuompsoN tells the editor of
the Louisville Journal that the only
persons in the south who wish to do sny
more fighting are those who didu’s do

Here nin I, and here are mine, with|s

Power of Imagination,

Alexander Dumas published in o dai-
ly Paris paper a novel, in whick the he-
roine, prosperous anl happy, is assuiled
by consumption. All the gradual symp-
toms are most touchingly « escrihed, and
the greatest interest was fele for the he-
roine.  One day the Marquis de Dulo-
mien called on him,

“Dumas,” said he, **you moan to let
your heroine die?”

“Of course, After such symtoms as
1 have described, how could sho live. ¥*?

“You must -‘h:tln_;;t.‘ the entustr [-Eu""-

“] cannot.”

“Yes, you must ; for on your hero-
ine’s life depends my daughter’s.”

“Your daughtor’s 1"

“Yes ; she has all the various symp

mournfully for every new number of
your novel, reading her own fate in your
heroing’s,  Nuw, if you make your Lie- |

nation has licen deeply impressed, will |
live too. Comme, a life to save 4 utem-

& Not to be resisted,”

Dumas changed hiz Last chapter, 1
lieroine recovered and  wog henpy
Aliont five years afterwoard Doamae met
the Marquis nt o party

“Ah, Dumas!™ he exelnimed, *lot
m introduce you to my daughter & slic
owes her 1ife toyou., Mhowe sho js.??

“That fine,

::nt,.]:‘-r::;-- wolan,
looks like Jennne d’Are 27
“Yes. She ia marricd, and Lna had

Duwmas; **and 55 we are ‘1"1{1:‘."
s — -
The Eil'ect of Marriage,

Doulitless you bave rewmarked, with
satisfaction, how the aditivs of
men who wmarey rather late in lile are |
;-mm-fl nway gy !
You have found & wana
shabily drossed with o boge suirt vollo

frayed at tho edges, and o g la

2t 1eb
ALkt

{ low handkershiaf, broken off thoze things |

anid bocome o pattern of neatne You|
have scoa o man whose  Late 1ol whis- |
kers were vigisulously cut, specii v bes |
come like other huwwan  bernprs You
wve geen men who toal
ly, and

covered with snull,
habic. A wife 1a the
the morul pruning kalfe. It Johuson’s
wife had hived, there would bavs been

no hoarding of bits of ornige pedds no

SLus
}

sbandon the  vile

along the street ; no onting ol drink-
g with o digzusting voracity.  1f Oli
ver Goldsmith bad wareiel, he would
never have worn that meworable an
ridiculous cout. Whenever you find o
man whom yeu know little about, odi-
by dreszed, oy talking ri Liculously, or
exhibiting eceentrivity el mannerg, ¥ :
may be sure he is not & marvied man. (1
For tho little eorners are vounded ofl] |
the little shoats are pruned wway, in
married men.  The wife's advice 15 the
tiller that keepa the ship steady.
are like the little wholegome, though
painfal shears, wvipping off the little
crowths of self-conceit and folly.—17

L

[Prazier’s Magazine,
- e -
The Way of the World.
Wo were traveling through Canada,
and after o long day’s ride, stopped ot
an inn, where the peasengers were 8ooh

Amone the occupants of the room we
observed an l-fooking cur, who L ].I[
shown his wit by taking

comfortable an opartment,

“Iine dog, that
approaching one ot
wNo, sir.’,
“Beautiful dog ! yours, sie?”
dressing himsell to tho second,
#No!" was the bluut repls
“Como here, pup! DPelaps ba
yours, gir 7" _
“No," was again reaponded.
“Very sugacious animal,  Bolo
iz you, I suppose, gipt? .
iNo, he dosen’t,”” was the reply. (
wPhen he is yours, and you have afy
treasure,” (throwing the animul & erack-
er.
‘h’mhing of the kind.” Y
“Oh! (with asmile) be Lelonga e
cou a8 o mutter of course " nddrecsing | v
fuu.sclt’ to the lust | Assenger. m

(I 5 TS 2 . !
. A lh.'\:r‘.;.., EIY .

the puieensord,

l

[[_
-.‘.r.‘

#

|

wWouldw’e huve Lim ss o gift.,”

“Phen, you infernal dirty, mooen,
contemptible whelp, git out!” and|g
thereupon the hest gave the poor dog|w
such a kick as sont the poor animal yel-
ling into the etrcet sl the voars of

any when they hud the chance.

thu cowpany, .

toms you have described, and watches|:
roine live, my danglter, whese imagi- |0 !

ptation—** ' '

who generaily had hia breast|.

spand wielder ol |,
)

| B&
|

They |3

gathered aronund the cheerful Iirv.——l*-
(o

fuerters in o9 syill
Aftor o ’ 11
few moments the landlord entoied, and!
observing the cuniue specimen, romark- | v

turus bibs ve

T LA T WY s
Bar Plugs.

The noiscs of New Yotk eley hovs
neecssitated a fashion of wenving ploss
in the cars, Theso are gmall cotton
wids saturite 1 with # e delicnte .:.
and ingeried in the earne s ]
venlondee or tieods of the wearer

The Home Jonrnal natices, in
nection with th
an article (¢
they ore net doing duty in tl i It
is & small, at box, 1 ¥ i
made odlati dpe 1o o
capo of ti : ni
be carticd in the v : P
Juournal sunyd that I the |
to a “little gold rivng bung from tho
reck.”

Those cil

5 -vT:
5

oY -
ear-plugging fashion,

TV those

whet L :
ing the city a kiiismy P

Vhis penont
I

Iy Low ol

four ehildren,” &
“Anl my novel four eliticns,” said |*

v LAY 4 ¥ ¥ bt
0 UE2INTL i s LR
'

l'q h'i; oyl

nd alay T 1 . |"'.."

eedily after momnge |rhoge s i "

toushing of all the posts in wal ..n-:llz'l':

+ tha ol
M WIS U

|l_'.:I.|+' i
ame gimply 6o tol the f

on that thev oyer

by oapn

Yousa ladice wio ers acens! 110
ad nowsy pevs nre always ol

b 4% L Ll '!:;i:':iJ.' digpoeltions,
ariebly wmnko proad wives, and alwa
roud hushinnls fact.  Andl

=

gentlamen who pay punctvally for their
NEWEpREOr, Linve ;_n.-r-[ health, hyve to s X

and ol pge, dio easy, aund esoapo tho

roth t
A I lave enly whon he
Lwhiakers to Ulack oy bruwn,




